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CHATTE.t V.
KWOHDS AliK C'tUl.-M.- P O.N Till: SAND.

I it.? j litre?" he exclaimed, stop- -

iivV5ji ; ping snou in great surprise.
"What is the iiioaiiin.tr of

tills?" He stood a moment as If potii-liod- ,

and then came nearer. "Who is
this person?" hi demanded imperious-1'- .

Elizabeth started vlnli'iitl.v.
"Major Coventry! Edward!" slio

cni-d- .

"Arc .vou a 'Lady,' madam?" said
O'V'III In equal surprise, addressing
ll o astonished girl and paying no

to the officer.
"l or what cist' do you take hor, sir?"

Interrupted the officer, bristling with in-- u

Titition.
"Faith. ?ir, T would take lipr Tor let-

ter or wnr-o- ,' as 1 could," replied the
Irishman smiling.

"I lil'oi'tniiiili'ly for you, that is a
privilege I propose to e:oiv-- e mysolf,"
fc.iid tin Knuhshman stonily.

J he Wf.r' l will doubtless share my
regret, sir."' said the Irishman auda-
ciously a hitter pans in Ins breast at
this unlookod for news.

"Now I wish to know who you are
nnd how you come here and what you
n 'e doing an explanation, sir!" asked
the ollfer.

"I am not acpustomed to give ex-

planations save to those who have the
right to demand them," replied O'Neill.

"I have two rights, sir."
"Tluy are'"
"Filst, I am betrothed io this young

lady," said tho ollleer. "Second, this,"
laying his bund upon his sword.

"Either of these may be su Ilk-len-t

from your point of view, neither of
tliem from mine. As to the first, I
refer you to the young lady herself:
I will have it from her own Hps or not
at all, as to the second, you will see I
have a similar right of my own."

"Will you, l.ady Elizabeth," said the
young officer, addressing iter formally,

have the goodness to inform me how
you came here and who this person is,
or shall I force the knowledge from
l'lm?"

"If you wish him to have the infor-inptio-

Miss Howard, you would, I
t.iink, better give it him. Otherwise I
i i net see now lie is to get it, said
0 N'eill grimly, his dark face Hushing
w.th anger.

"This gentleman," said the girl faint-
ly ponMpg to the olficer, "is Major
Tdi ard ( oventry, the son of my guard- -

1 'i Admiral W'esthrooke."
"And your betrothed, Elizabeth; you

fo. t th.it." added Coventry
"I almost wish I could," she replied

Eharpiy, gathering courage. "Vou re-

mind me of it too constantly for it to
be pleasant anil at no time so inoppor-
tunely as at the present."

The EiH'iishmun in great astonish-in- .

'lit and perturbation opened Ids '

ith to speak, but he was interrupt-
ed Py the qui- l;er Irishman.

"Why so, Mistrcb.s Howard?"
"Lady Elizabeth, If you please, sir,"

said Coventry
Lady Ehz.beth. then. I thank you,

pir for the reminder," answered O'Neill
' H

n e all intrust ,n your welfare, and
I am sure they are glad in my person
to meet wit , and congratulate the for- -

gentleman who aspires to your
li. ud. He smiled bitterly at hor as ln
tp. e.

. i.1 yr u tell me or not, Lady Ellza-lii'- i,

who iliis ju'i-so- is and how you
.iiic said Coventry Impatient- -

i .i. . , . .... .it, un mounting color at all this by- -

"This is a lieutenant of the American
Continental ship Hanger, Captain John
l'iiul Jones"

' The d d murdering pirate!"
Coventry hotly,

"Stop!" cried O'Neill, stepping for
ward with his hand upon Ids sword.
" on sha'l neliber swear before a ladv
nor shall you in tills scandalous man- -

ner disparage tho ship of which I have
the honor to be the first lieutenant nor
jisperse the diameter or her captain.
Withdraw your words or you shall an-
swer to mo with that which hangs by
your side."

"I tight only with gentlemen," said
Coventrj coldly.

"My custom," replied O'Neill prompt-ly- ,
"is in the main the same as your

own, but 1 sometimes make exceptions,
which I am willing to do In this

I tPipiiro you Immediately, ip.
stantly, to apologize to mu fur your
remarks."

"And if I refuse?"
"I shall strike thorn down your throat

with my hand."
" S death, sir! How daro you, a

beggarly adventurer, talk thus to me,
an oillcer, a major, In tho army of Ids
fcriu-iou- majesty King George, u Cov-
entry, u Westbrooko!"

"If you were an impel from heaven
'twould mako no difference to me, for
I would have you know, tIr, that I am
of as good a houso as ayo, a better
than your own, u descendant of
kings"

"An Irishman, I infor?" said Coven-
try, sneering.

"You are correct, uli- - ii n H in i nriAnln i

have been chieftains for thirty genera- -

lions."
"Ah, in Ireland?" The manner of the

question maile it another insult, but ,

O'Neill retrained hunscf unwei- - tho

Etc.

..i ii ,. . ...pi ami answered coldly:
"Where else, sir, and where lietterV

As for me. I am temporarily an otlicer
of yonder ship, the Hanger, (lying. the
Hag of the American republic, but 1

am a lleulenant In the navy of his maj-
esty Louis XVI. My father Is a mar-
shal of rtnnce. Will jolt draw now?"
he cried, stepping forward impetuous-
ly.

"A brilliant nrr.'iv of titles surelv!
rity it lacks other eonllnnatlon than
your word. I scalcely comprehend the
catalogue," replied Coventry coldly.

"1 shall endeavor to enlighten you as
to my with this." said
O'Neill, drawing Ills sword. "Now will
you tight or not?"

"And if 1 persist in my refusal?"
asked Covuntry, who was playing for
time.

"At this juncture I shall be under
the painful necessity of killing you In

the presence of .votir betrothed; so
draw, my dear sir, if not for honor,
for- "-

"Wlnt?"
"Life!"
"On guard:" cried the Englishman,

whipping out his sword.
"Stopl" cried Elh'.abeth. springing be-

tween the r swords. "Ho saved my
life at the "Nk of his own."

"l'ure him!" said the Englishman,
grinding hi- - teeth.

"Your condemnation conies too late,
dir." said O'Neill with bitter emphasis,
with an i'pi'i-.-iv- glance at Elizabeth,
who contlnu"d inipelunii-l- y :

"This gentleman treated me witli the
most distinguished courtesy."

"I wish that he had exhibited some
of it here." interrupted Coventry again.

"1 have but followed your own ex-

ample." retorted O'Neill calmly.
"Will ymi hear me in silence, Ed-

ward? Tlie.v are not pirates"
"I call them so," said Co entry stub-

bornly.
"Enough, l.ady Elizabeth," said

O'Neill, taking his share In the con-

versation again. "Two lovers are
m enibarra. ment of riches.

TUIs seems to be one of the times. If
you will stand aside, 1 trust that a lew
moments will rid you of one or the
other of them."

"1 will not go!" said the girl defiant-
ly. "Vou shall not light; you have
nothing to ipnm-e- l about."

"We have you, or rather ho has,"
the

"Withdraw, I beg of ynu. Elizabeth.
Tills matter must lie settled," said
Coventry in hi- - turn.

"I will not. I tell you!" persisted the.
girl determ lly. "If you tight, vou
will light through me."

"We are doing that now." ald O'Neill
savagely. "Will you withdraw, mad-
am?"

"I repeat it, I will not, and 1 wisli
to remind you that I do not like your

j,,,, hi.- - uuL in, nil- - wi'civ oi your
B,, noWi s,.

"Oh, am 1 not? Moat ahoy, there'.
Price!" cried O'Neill, waving ids hand.
A few strokes brought the wlialeboat
to the shore again. The crew were
eager to take a hand in the fray.
"Cockswain, come here;" ,aid the of-
ficer.

Aye, aye, sir." replied the sailor.
And while the other two stood wonder-
ing the veteran seaman rolled up to
them and saluted his lieutenant witli a
FC-- scrape. "Want us to take a hand
In this yero little scriiiimagij, yer lion- -

or''"
"No. Take this lady and her maid to

that clump of rock jonder."
'Thai s easy; ,tnin't no tiu'litin" at all,

that. Come along, yer leildyshlp," said
the old man In great disappointment
as the boat shoved off again.

"V.1I1 ,..! ....1...I ,.!! I .11

Mamping l.r fool on "Vou
nre a pirate after all!"

"As mmlnm.v"
B,,i(1 0.N , ,.ovt.lltrVf W,M, luult!o a
n,ove to reproach the "Mv
, w, 1K( ,,,., ln ,,r ,,,,
and you have other matteis p, attend

.iwu ltt-l- l III -- lif. lM- III ISM I

behind a woman'- - petticoats.
Coventry had been plujiug for more

time, but this was mure than he could
fitand. ..."I think juii have -- aid enuinrh.
sir, and If yov are ready." he ald, we
will talk in another fashion."

"At your service," said the Irishman
composedly, Two swords flashed in
the air simultaneously and rang
against each other with deadly purpose
n moment nfler. lloth men wpi-- mas-
ters of the weapon. Coventry had
been thoroughly trained In the moro
direct English school, while O'Neill
was a master of all tho graceful tricks
of th subtle fence of France and Itnlj.
It was as pretty a play, parry aiid

MS.
"Sir EiHjlibhmun, pick up your sivord."
1h,',1Rl' HS nn could hope to see, nnd
f'"' tlmo tho advantago was with nel- -

th,"'' n1"u of tlj(,m' znbth stood
'li"ilf'l lmnds, her fnco palo with

f,"otlo,1 Ul'" "P-- parted, eagerly wntch- -
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lug. Tho uiuld, as usual, was '.irnlsh'
lug a comic side to the scene by her
screams of "Murder! Help!" while the
sailors were deeply iuturusteil ln the
two eombalaiits.

Finally after one especially vicious
thrust on the part of Coventry, whose
foot slipped a little, n clever parry, fol-

lowed by n dashing riposte cn quarto,
which was met and returned with less
skill than usual. O'Neill, with n grace-
ful turn of the wrist, whirled tho S

swjrd from. his hand. II
flew up Into tho nlr nnd fell clanging
on the rocks some distance away.

Coventry was unarmed and helpless
before n bitter enemy, Hi? was tho
stroncer of the two, nnd It flushed into
his mind to spring upon his antagonist
f.uddenly, catch him in his arms nnd
overcome him by brute force, but tho
glittering point of ills enemy's sword,
shivering in Hie sunlight like a ser-
pent's tongue, effectively burred tho
way. lie had played the game nnd
lost. If he must die in the presence of
his love, he would do it like a gentle-
man, on the sword's point,

"Strike, sir!" he said hoarsely, with
one quick glance toward Lady Eliza-
beth, who stood perfectly motionless,
looking on in terror. She would have
run forward had it not been for old
Trice.

"Oil. lie will he killed; ho will bo kill-ed!- "

walled the maid.
"Sir Englishman, pick up your

sword." said O'Neill, lowering his poInU
"Sir Irishman," said the other, boW-ln-

"men may call you pirate"
"Not with Impunity, s,ir," Interrupted

the touchy O'Neill.
"That I grant you. I was about to

add that, whatever they call you, yon
ticht like a gentleman, nnd it will give,
mo great pleasure to testify to your
personal worth at ever' convenient
season. Will you permit me, though I

do not know your name, to call you my
friend?"

There Is a great educational value in
the point of a naked sword, and it may
account for the sudden change which
came over Coventry.

"I shall esteem myself honored, sir.
My name is O'Neill, Harry O'Neill, at
j'our service."

"I shall remember it. You have not
only saved the life of Lady Elizabeth
Howard, but now you have given me
my own."

"Tints nm I the prince of match-
makers," said O'Neill bitterly. "I would
that I had lo- -t mine in one of the sav-
ings!"

"Now, sir," continued Coventry, dis-

regarding this last remark, "if you
would be advised by me, withdraw
while you may yet do so in safety."

CHAPTER VI.
Tlin MA.STER TLAYKn TAKES a hand.

f A T this moment a nnmher of
j red coated soldiers clamhered

down the patli ln the rocks,
liSiSfcSa while a squad of cavalry
came galloping upon the beach by the
road at the other end, and, at once dis-

mounting, advanced up the strand.
The seamen in the boat,' In obedience
to a wave of O'Neill's hand, swept her
In toward the shore, jumped out and
moved toward him. drawing their cut-l- a

es and handh'ng their pistols threat-
eningly - though they were greatly out-
numbered they would not give up with-
out a struggle. It was Coventry's op-

portunity now. "I shall not he able to
indulje your desire for the los-- - of your
life," he said, stepping back and pick-
ing up Ills sword, "but 1 fear that duty
impo-e- s upon me the necessity of de-

priving you of your liberty. 1 regret
the necessity, believe pie; 'tis a poor
return for your generosity, but 1 have
no option."

"What mean yon?"
"You are. by jour own statements, a

rebel against his majesty. It is my
duty as commander of this post and a
loyal servant of the king to apprehend
you. Indeed, I have been especially
charged to look out for you. 1 will
promise you and your men the bust of
treatment, however, and you liberty of
action If you will give mo your ."

"I am twice captured then, It seems,"
said the lieutenant, looking at Eliza-
beth, who had come forward as soon
as old Trice, who had left her, had
sprung to his olllcer's side. As the girl
drew near to him ami Major Coventry
turned away his head to give an order
the Iri.-lmi- said to her.

"Wli.v did you not call out to save
your lover a moment since?"

"It was not necessary," she said,
looking ut him witli eyes filled with
tear-- . 'I knew what you would do."
Delay was d'uigorous to him. Coven-
try was posting his men. He hesitated
a moment, however, and, taking her
hand, bowed low over it.

"Thank you," he whispered grateful-
ly. "This word, and you, 1 shall re-

member."
"And I," said the girl, her eyes filling

with tears, "will never forget"
"Copio, sir," said Coventry dryly,

turning at this moment, having finished
Ills dispositions. "I think you overstep
the privileges of n parole, and If you
will have your men lay down their
a run we will go up to tho castle. 1

liavo sent tor a carriage lor you, Eliza-
beth, which will be hero shortly."

"Do you know." said O'Neill, "that I

have a mind to say to you that I might
as well die right hero as at any placo
else, and I do not think shall go to
that castle, after all. Thorn are seven
of us hero"

"Close in there!" sharply shouted
Coventry to his soldiers, who obeyed
him promptly. "Make ready!"

"Handle your pistols, men!" cried the
other, whipping out his own; but again
Eliznbeth Interfered in tho fray. Sho
ran between tho American snjimen and
ti.e English soldiers witli outstretched
hands.

"Stop!" she cried. "There must bo
no further fighting here. This gentle-
man came to this spot to do mo a favor,
to sot mu free. My llfo Is his"

"I give It back to you!" cried O'Neill.
"And yours, Major Coventry, was his

also," she added reproachfully.
"I give It to him us well, and if any

moro lives arc wanted anybody can
have mlno for tho taking," latorrupted
tho sailor ng'tin.

"This must go no further," contiuued
tin girl.

"And It ehall no), madam!" cried n

deep, clear voice as ono of tho cutters
of tho Hanger, Ailed to tho jjunwuleH
with heavily armed men, and with a
swivel ln tho bow and u man steading
over it with a lighted match In his
hand, caiiie sweeping around the bend
lud and Hushing iu toward Iho shore,

It was under the command of Jones
himself, who had groivn Impatient at
tho delay.

"I am sorry to Interrupt n tote-a-tct-

gentlemen," he cried.
"You nre beaten again, Major Coven-

try," said O'Neill calmly. "The odd:i
are In our favor now. Throw down
your arms Instantlj, you dogs," ho
shouted to tho English soldiers. "Hack!
Out of the way, Miss Howard."

lie sprang to her side nnd, clasping
her around the waist as if she had been
a child, lifted her out of the line of flic.
Tho Jealous Coventry notlopd two
things he did not release her, nor did
she struggle to get away. The sullen
soldiers rallied about Coventry and
presented their arms threateningly;
they hud no mind either to yield with-
out a light.

"Stand by!" shouted Jones to the ma-

rines In his boat and to the gunners
forward.

"Stop, for Hod's sake stop, Captain
Jones! You have been good to me,"
cried Elizabeth, now struggling faintly
to escape from the grasp of O'Neill. "I
know that you are n gentleman. That
ollleer is my betrothed. Withhold your
fire. Tliey will retire. There must be
no bloodshed. You promised to set me
free and In safety ashore and leave me
there. Go, I entreat you!"

"Steady, lads, sleady!" cried Jones,
stepping out of tile boat. "And you,
ilr," to the English ollleer, "will you
withdraw quietly, taking your lady
with you, of course, if we engage to do
the same? You are outnumbered, and
we can cut you to pieces. Tako the
word of an older lighter, your honor
will be safe,

"You ore right, sir; 'tis best. I must
needs submit, I suppose," said Coven-
try, resigning himself the more grace-
fully to tlie Inevitable, as he could then
receive his lovo again. "Come, Lady
Eliznbeth."

"Now, why didn't ynu protest when I

was captured?" said O'Neill, releasing
her waist, but still holding her hand.

"Could It be because I wanted you to
be with me?" she whispered, caught
olf her guard in spite of herself, with
a blu-- h covering her face.

"God bless you for that, and goodby,"
he said, bowing over her hand. "A
year, give me a year" He turned
and walked awa.v.

"Sir," said Coventry, sheathing his
sword and walking down to where
Jones stood upon the sand, "we havo
been misinformed concerning you. I

have had n little interview with your
first lieutenant which has convinced
me that 1 was wrong, and this talk
lias added to my knowledge. As an
otlicer of the king I offer you my hand.
Whatever your political or personal
alliliatiops may be. I am glad to rec-

ognize In you gentlemen of merit and
distinction. I trust to be able to re-

pay tho obligation you have laid upon
me and my betrothed on some future
occasion. We are friends?"

"Sir," replied Jones, "1 love a gal-

lant foe. I shall lemember you. I

thank yon for your courtesy."
"And I as well," added O'Neill.
"It Is not the practice of the Amer-

ican navy," continued Jones, "to force
ships of war and bloody battles be-

tween loving hearts. Mistress How-

ard, fare you well. The Hanger, her
officers nnd crew are yours if you wish.
If we should be met lv another ship
with you in command, we strike to
you without a blow."

"Elizabeth," said Coventry magnani-
mously, "cau you not bid j'our friends
goodb.v?"

"1 shall ever remember Captain John
Taul Jones," said Lady Elizabeth,
stepping forward and, giving the little
captain her hand to kiss,, "and I shall
never forget Lieutenant O'Neill."

"Will you wait one year for him?"
he whispered as he bowed low over her
hand.

"Come and see," she answered, and
turned away.

CnATTER VII.
AFTKll A l.OXO TIltH.

nEHE are only two men-of-wa- rT In tho whole lot."
"Hlglit, yer honor. That

un near the shore there- -

away looks like a big frigate. That 'U
lie the Serapis, I'm thinkin'."

"Yes, and that one further out the.
Scarborough."

"Aj'o, aye, sir, an' all the rest on 'em
Is merchantmen. There ain't a gun on
board any on 'em. Nice plckin's them
'11 be fer us poor sailor men arter wo
fllspo-- e of them war vessels. Dash my
wig, .list think of thorn fat traders an'
we among 'em"

"That will do, Trice, Just moderate
your transports a little," said the olll-

eer. stepping forward to the brow of
(he hill and taking another loiig look at
the harbor.

"I ain't no transport," muttered tlie
garrulous old man under his breath.
"1 won't carry no soldiers nowhere.
I'm a man-of-wa- I am," but he took
good care that his superior should not
liear these somewhat insubordinate re
marks.

"Well," said the other, finally turning
about after his close scrutiny, "I think
we have ascertained about all we have
come for. They are the ISaltle convoy,
without doubt, and you would better
make a straight course for the ship at
once and report."

"An' you, sir?" asked the old man re- -

spoct fully. "Won't you come along,
sir? I hate to cut cable an' leave you
here adrift alone, yer honor."

"No," answered the ollleer, after a
rellectlvo pause. "I think I shall go'
up to that castle on the bluff beyond
and find out a little more definitely as
to tin- - situation, if possible. Mean-
while do you get on your horso and
ride back to Hrldlliigton bay. (!o
aboard the Alert and tell Mr. Lunt,
from me, to Join the Klchard to the
southward at once, nnd notify Captain
Jones of what we have seen. Tell htm
I think It will be perfectly safe for ulm
to come on. There Is a great tleet of
merchant ships here with only two
ships of war. no will rejoice at tlie
chance of a fair light. I will find
means to join him at the rendezvous
before the rest of the ships can as-e- m

hie and they can get under way. Now
hear a ham! Ion't let the grass grow
under your keel,"

"Oil, Lord, yer honor, have I got to
git on board that 'ere four legged craft
Mg'ln?" snld old Trice ruefully.

"That's what you 'have to do, my
lad," remarked tlie ollleer cheerfully.

"Seems like somethln's wrong with
him," said the old sailor "A i.ntninl
wot steers by tho head Is contrary like
Id mitur'. Now If I could only git him

to !"i ibnitt op Collier tack, or wenr
him. by shirtiif his tall, I'd understand
hint perfectly; but tills yere tiller ropo
rlggip' over his bows Is wot gits mo.
An', sir, I can't make out with tliem
'ere stirrups ntitlier; it's like hnngln'
on to the ynritarm In a tossln" sea
without no I'oolropes. Howsomever,
If I must, I must, 1 guess,"

"Oh. ynu won't mind It," replied tho
officer, laughing at tlie old man's rue-
ful face. "Hesides, the wind's fair
and you'll be going free most of the
way. Just give him a touch of your
weather heel once In awhile, and you'll
soon make the harbor."

"I never thought about Hie wind,"
said (lie veteran gunner thoughtfully,
his face brightening as he turned and
listened for It. "Yer honor's right.
'Twill be plain sallln'. Well, sir,

a weigh, an' here goes!"
The old seaman, giving great evi-

dence of Ids disinclination in spite of
the favoring breeze, at last climbed up-
on the back of bis steid old horse, and,
resisting (ho temptation tn give hint
his direction by a pull of the tail,
got under way ami lurched rapidly
down the road. Left to himself, the
lieutenant mounted his own horse
surprising to state, for a sailor he was
an oNccllonf' horseman and rode down
toward tlie sleeping town nestled
around Scarborough harbor, which
was filled with a large tleet of mer-
chant ships convoyed by two men of
war, all riding quietly at their anchors.

Opposite the acclivity on which the
two men had stood and to tlie north
of the town rose a bold, splendid head-
land, or scar, almost an island, to the
height of about UHO feet. The rugged
crest was crowned by a picturesque
old castle. The headland jutted boldly
out into tlie sea, and tlie wild watys
dashed upon its walls from every side.
Access to the castle from the town
was Iry means of a causeway and
bridge springing over a rocky and
otherwise Impassable connection ii

the cliff and tlie mainland,
which was sometimes Hooded nt high
tide.

Tortions of the castle were In had
repair or had been dismantled in the
several wars in which it had played a
memorable part since Its erection near-
ly 7oo years before by a follower of
William the Conqueror, but a large
part of it was still Inhabitable and
had been provided with a sulllclent
garrison. A heavy water battery,
which had been placed In position dur-
ing tlie rebellion in 171.", had been re-

cently strengthened and
Captain Jones. In the Hon Iloiume

Richard, had been cruising around the
coasts of tlie T.ritisli islands for some
time. He had heard of the expected
arrival of the r.altic licet in these wa-

ters and had presumed that it would
milk" Scarborough harbor. Word had
been received from a small trader he
had overhauled that a large number
of ships I i:i 1 assembled in that harbor,
and in order to ascertain whether he
might safely attack them witli his
small nondescript squadron he had

the voluntary services of Lieu-
tenant O'Neill, seconded by fi tinner
Trice of the Hon Homme Richard.

They had gone on ahead of the
squadron In the cutter Alert nnd had
landed below Scarborough headland
nil ridden on to Scarborough to ascer-
tain the facts. The Alert was to carry
the news back to Jones, on the Rich-
ard, farther down the coast, and tlie
vessels of his squadron wire all to as-

semble a day or two later at Hridllng-to- n

bay. a small and unimportant town
with a good harbor within easy reach-
ing distance of the expected prey.
Should the report of the scouts be

the.v would proceed at once to
attack the convoy.

On their journey to Scarborough
TVelll had ascertained from a pass,
lug countryman that Lord Westbrooko
was still governor of the castle, and he
at once surmised that Lady Elizabeth
Howard would probably bo there with
In r guardian. Six months more than
the j- - ar lie had asked for from her
had elapsed, and many untoward

had prevented him from
carrying out his plan of seeking her,
but she had ever been iu ills heart,
and time and separation had but In-

tensified his p. The mercurial
Irishman had been deeply smitten by
the proud English beauty, and the con-

stancy of his devotion evidenced the
depth of the impression she had made
upon him.

When Jones had returned with the
Ranger from his first successful cruise,
lie and his officers bad been feted and
mudc much of by the French court.
The gallant adventures Iu which ho
had participated lent a new charni to
the "ascluating personality of the son
of the old marshal, whose entree was
already evcrythipg that could be de-

sired, mil hi- - heart accordingly had
been a target for repeated attacks upon
the part of ihiyiirlght eyed and fasci-
nating dames of France, hut to no
nnil had they attempted its capture.

Something of the story of his devo-
tion had bpen allowed to leak out,
however, to 'account for his obduracy,
and they finally understood why lie
was so unusually insensible to their
eh inns. This romance naturally only
inl'l.'il a piquancy to tlie feminine pur-Pl.- t

of which he was the object, al-

though the ladies' sportive love chase

pw mil

"ltrI, sir, wot nre you 'crct"
"foM'd in the end unavailing. Ho had
resolved. O'Neill said, to show the
world that unusual spectacle, a com
Munt Irishman, This was to attempt
the impossible, had been tho quick re-

ply but nevertheless ls hal uwuh
Iihshud u

Our Celtic mariner did not resign
from the American service, however,
not because he cared particularly fot
America, for democratic doctrines could
never be acceptable to a follower ot
the young Stuart, the Intimate associ-
ate of the young nobles of France; but,
primarily, because he saw In It renew-
ed opportunities to annoy and humili-
ate the stout Hanoverian whom he and
his people hated and from whom they
had received much harm, and, second-
ly, because he was so much attracted
by the strong personality of Taul Jones
So great had become his regard fot
tills wonderful man that he had even
waived considerations of rntik ln fa vol
of an American, the gallant Richard
lhile, and had consented to serve as
second lieutenant Instead of first cn
ti- - Richard, when that famous ship
and her ill assorted consorts started
forth upon the memorable cruise.

The tnctlcians of the French navy
unfortunately were not given to con-

sider downright hard lighting as tho
end and aim Of naval enterprise. Their
maneuvers were calculated to annoy
and harass the enemy, but their first
thought was not to destroy his ships,
but to protect their own a fatal mis-
take in policy from which they havo
ever suffered.

This was not John Taul Jones' wny.
Whatever else he did, ho was a fighter
from the beginning to tho end, and
O'Neill found In lilm n congenial spir-
it. The lovelorn Irishman had tried
several times to cointnuiilcato with
Lady Elizabeth by letter and messen-
ger, but without success, for he re
reived no reply to his letters, and his
messengers had never returned. There-
fore, when he found himself In such
close proximity to her ns on this, tho
evening of Tuesday, the ".1st of Sep-
tember, 177!, ho was utterly unable to
resist tho temptation at least to try to
see her again.

Jones and the ships were not duo at
the rendezvous until the day after the
next day; that would be Thursday
morning. There would lie nmple tlmo
to rejoin them on the next day, Wednes-
day. O'Neill imagined himself perfect-
ly safe. HtYhad used no disguise except
to wear the uniform of a French naval
otlicer, and as France and England
were nominally at peace he persuaded
himself that he was In no danger. It
was a breach of military propriety, he
admitted, of course, but nothing more,
this failure to return promptly to his
ship, and for that he was willing to
suffer.

With tfte delightful casuistry of lov-

ers, Ik. persuaded himself against bis
better judgment and failed to see Ids
action in its true military significance.
Trusting to audacity, mother wit and
Pan Cupid for protection, he went
bravely on. In fact, he was taking bis
life in Ills hand. His love blinded him.
It is the chief function of the cherubic
gfid. Without that power most matches
he would fall. Meanwhile,
with a beating heart-beati- ng not from
fear, but Willi anticipation- - he rodo
slowly down the hill and into tin; town,
where he left his horso nt an inn and
made his way, on foot and supperless,
such his eagerness, toward the castle.

lie had no definite plan. There did
not seem to be room for any. He had
one consuming desire - to see, to speak
to, ,to coi.'.e in touch again "vi,h the
beautiful girl who had been the object
of his every thougnt, the end of his
every desire, the spirit of every dream
li; which he had Indulged since they
had met. He had a thought, a hope,
that she was still Elizabeth Howard.
There was that in her promise. In her
look, in her word, when she had said,
"Come and see" on the strand, which
gave him the hope that she would wait
until he did come, be it one year or two,
and, with the sanguine spirit of his
race, lie could not prepare himself for
a disappointment.

Tlie moon had risen as ho walked
quietly through the town and began to
mount the hill. He did not know bow
to gain admittance to the castle when
lie approached It, and ns ill luck would
have it as lie was standing on the
causeway looking toward th" gate he
was approached by a squad of soldiers,
under the comiiisud of a sergeant,
which was returning from an errand in
the town. His meditations as he stood
gazing at the lights shining from tlie
different windows, wondering behind
which wall was ensconced the idol of
his heart, were rudely interrupted by
the grasp of a rough hand upon Ills
shoulder and a harsh voice In his ear
saying:

"Well, sir, wot are you re
at this hour o' the night? Entrance
to the castle is forbid to ever- - one ex-
cept members of the garrison or them
w'ii li has passes. No one is allowed
on the causeway after sunset even.
There's so many tales of raldin's an'
hell's own doin's on the coast by that
bloody ravagln' pirate Jones an' his
bieedin' gang that we're a'most In a
state of siege, (live an account of
yourself."

"My friend," said O'Neill calmly,
glancing rapidly about him nnd giving
up at once any idea of resistance, for
he was surrounded by at least a dozen
mm, one or two of whom had laid
violent hands upon him "my friend,"
lie said, speaking In broken English,
with a well simulated French accent,
"I am an ollleer of the king of France,
traveling for pleasure through your
great country. I hear of the old cast-

le- I wish to see It; hence I come here.
I have done nothing, You will let mo
go free?"

"A Frenchman?"
"Yes, monsieur, I have that honor."
"Well, that settles It. You've got to

come along with us now. A frog eatin'
Frenchman's our natural born enemy."

"Hut. monsieur, there is no war be-

tween my master and your king."
"Don't moushur mo. I don't tako

no palnverln', an' I don't know nothln'
about whether there Is war or not,"-sai- d

the sergeant brusquely; "but wo
always did hate the bloody Frenchles,
an' we always will, an' whenever we
ketch one of 'em around hero he's got
to give an account of liisself. Now, If
vou come along peaceablo like, all
fight we won't hurt you. If ynu
don't, we'll just pick ynu up and carry
you. You can tako your choice," he
added Indifferent ly.

A horseman galloping ln from the
town at this moment drew rein in front
of the little group.

"Ah, sergeant, what Is It? Whom
have you there?" he queried sharply.

""i'ls a Frenchman, sir. e found
him round here. He's ; spy
I takes It" answered the sergeant si
lutin:;, but null retaining his gntsp.

"Tardon me, monsieur," said O'Neill;
"I am no spy. I am a gentleman of
France, as I explain to this man, I
travel come here to see the castlo"

"Well, sir, I can assist ynu to at-

tain your end," Interrupted the lieuten-
ant on the horse, "and, since you de-

sire to see the castle, perhaps yoli
would not object to taking a look at
It from the Inside."

"As a prisoner, monsieur?"
"Well, I am sorry you put It that

way, but I shall be compelled to turn
you over to the governor."

"Hut I protest, monsieur!"
"You can protest to the admiral If

you wish the governor, I mean for
you wilt have to conic along now, un-

der the circumstances. We hear that
d d Scots buccaneer Taul Jones Is
on the coast, and we don't know when
he might strike or whom he might
send on shore. Wo can't be too care-
ful, you know."

"Very well, monsieur, I come," said
O'N'elll, shrugging his shoulders and
resigning himself gracefully to tho in-

evitable.
"That's good," answered the young

officer. "Krlng him along, sergeant."
"Yes, leftenant. Now, you Johnnie,

right about face, march!"
It was in tliis unexpected nnd undig-

nified mnnner that O'Neill gained en-

trance to the castle. As they walked
beneath the great gates of tho gloomy
fortress his heart, in spite of the seri-
ous nature of Ills position, gave a bound
of elation. This reckless young man
had as yet no other thought than that
by eveiy step he had been brought a
little nearer to his divinity. If other
thoughts had come it is doubtful If he
would havo allowed them to stop him
now. As the party halted in the court-
yard, while tho lieutenant dismounted
and hastened to apprise tin.' governor
of tho capture, he even ventured most
Imprudently to ask the sergeant If
Lady Elizabeth Howard was iu the
castle.

"She Is," replied the astonished func-
tionary. "Wofs that to you, I'd like
to know?"

CnATTEU VIII.
i.ady rT.rzAnrnti does not know the

jiahqpis tie mchemont.
EFORE he could answer an orB der came for the prisoner to

bo brought forward. After
ascending a flight of worn

stone steps nnd going through a long,
dark passage, a great door was thrown
open at the end nnd he was confronted
by a blaze of light which dazzled him
at first, until, his eyes becoming accus-
tomed to the Illumination, he realized
that he stood on tho threshold of n
splendid hall In the old keep, which
had possibly once been the Imnquetlng
hall of the castle. Long lancet win-
dows upon one side, their leaded frames
filled with rich painted glass, looked
out upon the sea, whose waves beating
ceaselessly upon the bluff below filled
the room with a subdued murmur like
a strain of hushed nnd vibrant music,
such was the elevation of the tower.

Tlie room was massively and splen-
didly furnished with heavy antique
furniture. The stone walls were cov-

ered with hangings of rich old tapestry
from the famous looms of Arras. Here
and there were portraits of distinguish-
ed members of the Westbrooke family,
women renowned for their lustrous
beauty or men who, holding the castle
at different times, had made their
names famous by their bravery and
skill. The prisoner's feet sank Into a
thick, soft, hmirintis carpet stretched
upon the stone flags of the old floor.

Writing at a large table standing
near the center of the room and cov-

ered with candelabra sat a hewlgged
old man of commanding prespiice dress-
ed lu u naval uniform covered with or-

ders and stws bespeaking high rank.
Farther away, with her back turned
to the light and to the door by which he
had entered, a young woman sat, ap-

parently reading intently. One glance
at the graceful curve of her neck nnd
tho exQiiisite poise of her head told
him It was she. Forgetful of every-
thing else, lie would have stepped for-
ward had it not been for tlie restrain-
ing hand of the sergeant.

"The prisoner, m' lud," said the lat-
ter, saluting.

The admiral continued his writing a
moment and then, looking up, fixed his
eyes keenly upon the young man. His
first glance told him that he had to
deal with m ordinary prisoner. lie
rose at once anil bowed with the cour-
tesy of a finished gentleman.

"Have the goodness to step forward,
sir, nail be seated," he said, pointing to
the chair. "Sergeant, remain on guard
where you are."

With an equally low bow to the older
man, O'Neill took a few stops in his
direction and sat down on the indicated
chair In front of the admiral, facing
him and Ihn woman beyond, who, still
intent upon her book or lost in thought,
had not yet noticed his entrance. Pris-
oners, in fact, being everyday occur-
rences at the castle iu these troublous
times, had ceased to Interest her. Still
the unusual complaisance of the old
man as expressed by his voice nnd
mnnner attracted her attention. She
looked up from tlie book without turn-
ing her head and listened.

"1 am sorry to subject you to nny
nnnoynnce. sir," continued the admi-
ral, "but the rules are very strict, nnd
I must abide by my own regulations,
We apprehend n descent upon our
coast by the notorious pirate, John
Taul Jones" O'Neill started vlolently
and bit Ills lip, but said nothing "and
It Is my duty to take uiiusunl precau-
tions," added tlie speaker. "1 must
ask your name, your station nnd busi-
ness here."

"I am the" said O'Neill quietly, but
with his glance fixed on the powderetl
head showing over the chair back op-

posite him,
There was a commotion at the other

side of the table. Lady Elizabeth
sprang to her feet with a hurried

dropped her hook to tho
tloor and then turned quickly and step-pe- d

toward the other two. O'Neill and
the adiulrnl both rose at tho samo
time.

Sho was en grande tonne, her hair
rolled high and powdered, Jewels spar-
kling nliout tlie snowy throat, which
rose from tlie palo blue silk of her
corsage.

"It Is- "- she cried.
"Tlie Marquis de Rlcheniont, nt your

service, mademoiselle," O'Neill inter-
rupted quickly, bowing low before her,
fearing lest in her surprise she would
betray him. ,

"fiood heavens, Elizabeth, what Is

tho meaning nf this? Do you know
this man?" asked tho admiral ln great
astonishment.

"Every traveler," smilingly inter-
rupted O'Neill suavely, striving to fdvo
Elizabeth time to collect herself, with
the appearance of the grentest sang-

froid himself, though his heart was
beating so rapidly lie could senreo
maintain bis composure, "on these Is-

lands lias heard of the beauty of Lady
Eliza both Howard. Her reputation as
a woman of charm has even extended
to the continent whence I come. It
was in the hope of having tlie privilege
of seeing her that I walked up toward
the castle tjils evening. I havo not tho
honor of her acquaintance, monsieur."

"Do you know this man, Elizabeth?"
persisted the admiral sternly, his sus-
picions aroused by her actions.

There was evidently some mystery
about Ids coining, and the was
quick to see that to proclnlm O'S'elU'i
name and occupation would probably
placo him In an embarrassing position,
to say the least. Sho recovered herself!
by a great effort and, turning languid-
ly awa.v. remarked with well assumed
carelessness;

"1? Certainly not, sir. I have never
heard of the Marquis de RlcliPtnont be-

fore In my life." The statement was
absolutely correct, the Irishman's rank
having been kept strirtly In abeyance.
O'Neill shrugged his shoulders nnd ex-

tended his hands in confirmation of her
words.

"Why flint cry, then, nnd your sur-
prise, madam?" questioned tlie still
unconvinced admiral.

"I know nt, sir. I must have been
dreaming, and the sound of a strange
voice startled me."

"Hog pardon, m' lud," said the ser-
geant, saluting. "Yer worship, he axed
if Lady Elizabeth Howard lived 'ero
wen he was down In the courtyard."

"Silence, sirrah!" thundered the old
admiral, who allowed no one to pnter-tai- n

doubts of his ward but himself
"Do you mean to Imply that Lady
Elizabeth has knowledge of this gen-
tleman?"

"Oh. sergeant!" said the girl, clnspiug
her hands and looking nt the old vet-
eran with all the fascination of which
she was capable.

"No, yer ludship, no, sir. O' course
not; certainly not, yer honor," returned
the man In great confusion. "I spoke
by wny o" showln' that's wot he come
for."

"It was in pnrstuincp of my desire to
see so great h beonty that I asked th
question, monsieur."

"Sir, your admiration does m too
much honor," said Elizabeth, eourtesy-ing- .

"I mnfce np for tlie fact that your
reputation does your ladyship too i

thon, mademol.-elie- ," he answered
"Enough of this." said the admiral

Impatiently. "Tho girl w well enough,
bnt you didn't come here to look at
her. did you?"

"Ou my honor ns a gentleman, mon-
sieur, for no other purpose,-- '

"Well, give some account of your-
self otherwise, and perhaps if t bo
satisfactory, as you linre accomplished
that purpose, I may send top o-- i your
way rejoicing," snid the admiral, amus-
ed at the extravagance of the voun
man.

"No man could leave the presence of
Lady EliJabeth Howard rejoicing,
sir."

"Onmn.itlnv, sir!" cried the governor
tpstily. "Are you going to stand her
and bandy compliments about all day
like a French dancing master?"

"I have nothing further to urge for
m.v words, my lord, when my excuse
stands in your very presence.''

The governor looked at tho two
young people In great perplexity

"1 fear, my dear Marquis de Riche-mont,- "

said ho ironically, 'unless you
can give gome more coherent account
of yourself I shall be under the pain-
ful necessity of having yon locked up,
in which case tlie only divinity you
will be allowed to gaze upon will be
the lovely face and figure of yonder
sergeant."

"Yes, yer ludship, I" exclaimed tho
sergeant, grimacing.

"Silence, sirrah !" thundered the ad-

miral.
"My lord," answered O'Neill, smil-

ing, "it is very simple. I am an otlicer
in the navy of the king of Trance,
making a tour of Englnnd for pleas-
ure. I came here to this town this
evening. I hear of the gre-i- t admiral,
Lord Westbrooke, in his great castle,
and the beauty of his ward. Lady
Elizabeth Howard. I am a lover of
tho beautiful. I stand on the cause-wn- y

gazing nt the cnstle. Your sol-

diers arrest me and tiring me here. I
rejoice to find Lady Eliznbeth more
beautiful than I hnve dreamed. A
year and a half have only Intensified
her charms."

"A year and a hnlf! Dreams, sir!
What mean you by that, prny? What
have the years to do with tlie matter?
Did you see her a year nnd a hs'f
since?" crid the admiral suspiciously
again.

O'Neill started; It was a fatal slip,
but he hastened to repair it as best h
could.

"I hnve seen her picture, sir."
"And where, pray, have you seen her

picture?"
"In tho possession of an English of-

ficer, a friend of mine whom I met at
Liverpool a year and n half ago," an-

swered O'Neill audaciously.
"And who ,was this English officer,

pray, who displayed my picture?" In-

terrupted Elizabeth, with an appear-
ance of great agitation.

"Major Edward Coventry, made-
moiselle."

"Oh, Edward! Why, fiod bless me,"
said the admiral genially, "he is my
son. Do you mean to toll me you aro
a friend of his? Why didn't' you say
so before?"

"I had the honor of his acquaint-
ance," said O'Neill, bowing gravely,
"on one very Interesting nnd memora-
ble occasion indeed, when he was on
duty at tho Chateau Hlrkenhead, I be-

lieve."
"Yes, that would be about a year and

n half ago. Sir, In that case you are
very welcome to this castle." said tho
admiral, "And now I beg leave to pre-
sent you In due nnd proper form to
my ward. Lady Elizabeth Howard,
penult mo to introduce to you tho
Marquis de lUchemout."

"1 am charmed to have the pleasure
of meeting tlie martinis," responded
tho girl, smiling and courtesylng deep-
ly. -

"The plensure and the honor are mine,
trlndeniolselle," responded O'Neill, tul- -


